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most astonishing pre-eminence. They say it is not so
large as St. Peter's at Rome; but, for my own part,
I can have no idea of any earthly temple more grand
and magnificent.
But even these superb objects are not so striking as
the crowds of people that swarm in the streets. I at
first imagined, that some great assembly was just dis-
missed and wanted to stand aside till the multitude
should pass; but this human tide continues to flow,
without interruption or abatement, from morn till night.
Then there is such an infinity of gay equipages, coaches,
chariots, chaises, and other carriages, continually roll-
ing and shifting before your eyes, that one's head grows
giddy looking at them; and the imagination is quite
confounded with splendour and variety. Nor is the
prospect by water less grand and astonishing than that
by land. You see three stupendous bridges, joining
the opposite banks of a broad, df,ep, and rapid river; so
vast, so stately, so elegant, that they seem to be the
work of the giants. Betwixt them, the whole surface
of the Thames is covered with small vessels, barges,
boats, and wherries, passing to and fro ; and below the
three bridges, such a prodigious forest of masts, for
miles together, that you would think all the ships in
the universe were here assembled. All that you read
of wealth and grandeur, in the Arabian Nights Enter-
tainment, and the Persian Tales, concerning Bagdad,
Diarbekir, Damascus, Ispahan, and Samarkand, is
here realised.
Ranelagh looks like the enchanted palace of a
genius, adorned with the most exquisite performances
of painting, carving, and gilding, enlightened with a
thousand golden lamps, that emulate the noonday sun ;
crowded with the great, the rich, the gay, the happy,
and the fair; glittering with cloth of gold and silver,
lace, embroidery, and precious stones. "While these